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Stanlaws’s 


“Golf Girl” 


Beautifully printed in 
full colors, sent free 
to any address 





Judge desires to place in the 
hands of every admirer of art prints 
its 45-page catalog of photogravures 
suitable for den, billiard room, bun- 
galow and as holiday, birthday or 
wedding gifts; and to that extent 
offers to send free of charge to pro- 


spective buyers a beautiful colored ° 


print of Penrhyn Stanlaws’s “Golf 
Girl.”’ 


Mail us your address together 
with fourteen (14) cents in stamps, to 
cover mailing and wrapping charges, 
and we will send you our catalog 
and the picture without further 


charge. 





Leslie - Judge Company 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 





**GOLF GIRL” 





























| Avoid 
Disappointment 


and an “aching void” on your outing 


by taking along a supply of $ 


It insures a good time for-everybody and bountiful benefits besides. 


Just the thing for camping, tramping, picnicking, sailing, 
fishing, golfing, motoring or loafing. 


Order from nearest dealer. 








Hotel Kaaterskill 


In the Catskill Mountains 
Elevation 3,000 Feet 


The Rejuvenation of this Famous Resort 


For the first time this resort has been 
leased to a New York hotel man, Mr. 
Louis Frenkel, for 14 years proprietor of 
the Hotel Albert. The hotel has been 
renovated and put in first-class condition. 

























Climate and location unequaled in 
either Europe or America. 


Up-to-date Garage, Boating, Fishing,Golf, 
Tennis. Excellent accommodations for | 
Conventions. Assembly rooms seating = J | 
,000 — h Orchestra. 

a a Vol. LX. JUDGE No. 1548 














Special attractions and inducements for 
the younger set. 
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Tobacco Habit Banished Grant E. Hamilton, Art Editor. | 
The 



































DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all CONTENTS: 3 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- acaacesibanae ed — original 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. ; 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One Cover Design - James Montgomery Flagg bottled 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 0 4 
tee results in every case ér refund money. Send ff for England - - Seymour Barnar b 
for our free booklet giving tull information. 8 “ 4 cocktail. Accept 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo |The Winner “a - Richard Wightman no substitute. 
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Proverbs of a Young Married Man 
William J. Burtscher 


| We Have with Us To-might - Homer Croy 
Judge’s Favorite—Grace Washburn 
Etc. Etc. Etc. 








Best of All, Hence the 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 
HIGH-BALL 


Has the Call 


Sold at ali first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, 














A MISTAKE. 


Mr. Backnumber—‘‘ How stupid to put such 
small handles to the bells! I can’t possibly 
pull it!”’ — Pele Mele. MITiIILitiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii iii 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated 
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““HOW MUCH LONGER MUST I WEAR THIS 
OVERCOAT ?”’ 



































TO THE SEASHORE 
AND RETURN IN 
QOMINUTES 
TAKE A PLUNGE 
DURING LUNCH KO 


























IN AMERICA. NOT YET, BUT SOON—VIA AEROPLANE. 
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OFF FOR ENGLAND. 


By SEYMOUR BARNARD. 


OUWNAG man, old man, First class, worst class, Freeman, scream, man, But pack wp, whack up 
Every mother’s son, Make your reservation ; “Every man is equal !”’ For the celebration ; 

Debutante and aged aunt, Any boat that ’Il float With “‘ Up, mass! Down, class !”’ Hook or crook, get a look 
All are on the run; To the Coronation ! Shouted for a sequel ; At the Coronation. 








IF ALL THE FELINES IN LONDON KNEW THAT A CAT MIGHT LOOK AT THE KING. 
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Reform of Reforms Needed. 


OW THIS world 

is given to re- 
form! The reform- 
ers are so numerous 
that they have cre- 
ated confusion of 
tongues. No man 
can number the re- 
form organizations. They are as count- 
less as the sands of the sea or the leaves 
of the forest. Nor is there limit to their 
scope. Reformers have invaded all 
branches of human industry and society. 
Probably nearly all the reforms that 
have been proposed are meritorious. 
But mankind cannot give attention to 
them all. Perhaps more progress would 
be made if the reformers were to form 
a trust and limit the supply to not more 
than the market demands. With sucha 
limit, proposed reforms could be digested 





by the public and progress would be _ 


made. As it is now, with good people 
crying ‘‘Lo, here!’’ and ‘‘Lo, there!’’ 
the public is confused and does not know 
which way to turn nor which reform to 
inspect first. 


How To Get Messages Read. 


ONFORMING to mandate and cus- 
tom, the Governor of Florida sent 

an annual message to the Legislature of 
that State. The document did not com- 
mend itself to the legislators. In fact, 
it was obnoxious to them. It was de- 
bated with much anger, some members 
favoring the passage of an order for the 
public burning of the offending docu- 
Other counsels prevailed, how- 
ever, and the mes- 
sage was returned to 
the Governor. If the 
composition had 
been publicly burned 
in such a manner as 
to make a Florida 
holiday, there might 
have been trouble for the leaders among 
the Governor’s enemies. The message 
was an official document and the law pre- 
scribes severe penalties for those who 
destroy such documents. The return 
of the message to the Governor was 
probably a mistake. It has been widely 


ment. 





celebrated and probably it has had more 
readers in the State than any former ex- 
ecutive document. If the members of 
the Legislature want to discuss it and 
make a show of the Governor, they can- 
not properly do so, because, having 
ordered its return, it is not supposed to 
be before them at all. In such a case 
the wisest way is the usual one—to ac- 
cept the document and go ahead and pul- 


verize the offender in debate. 


HERE is a woman in Indiana who is 
a lawyer and who desired a divorce. 


* She pleaded her own case and secured the 


Sympathy will go out to the 
man who lost her. She has shown her- 
self to be an economical wife. Ninety- 
nine other women in her place would 

have retained counsel 

and made the discard- 
foot the 


decree. 


ed husband 
bill. 





ALL READY FOR THE CORONATION 
PROCESSION 
George Bernard Shaw as a Beefeater. 


_ make mistakes and 


Caustic Comment. 


URING atrial in ‘. 

the Massachu- x * *%, 

setts Supreme Court _* * 
the fact was brought < 

out that the training % 


of one student at 

Harvard cost $40,- Rene et™ 
000. That was the 

sum he appears to have expended while 
he was a student there. This is the 
highest case of the higher education on 
record. If it be assumed that the young 
man whose education cost so much was 
s6 busy in piling up expenses that he had 
little time to give to mere studies or 
even to college‘athlétics, that assump- 
tion will be borne out by the testimony 
given, in the case citeds In addition, it 
may be added that the subsequent career 
of the young man after he left Harvard 
has matched the académic ideals he ap- 
pears to have cherished during his col- 
lege course. 


0", og 


t 

A committee of five has been ap- 
pointed in Boston to attend the first per- 
formance of every new play and report 
on its merits and morality. The theater 
managers do not need to be told what to 
do. The five will find tickets in their 
mail for every first performance. But 
it is a question whether the managers 
would prefer the censure of the com- 
mittee to its praise. Probably the 
former would do more to draw audiences 
than praise. However, Boston is self- 
contained and can settle every question 
that arises within its boarders. 

If we are to have 
the recall for judges, 
why not for juries 
also? The latter 
render unpopular 
verdicts. Frequently 
after a verdict has 
been rendered by a jury in a notable 
case, the public criticisms are unstinted. 
The only additional objection that can 
be urged against the recall for juries 
is that it would have no effect, for if 
one jury acquits a man of crime he 
cannot again be placed in jeopardy. 














The Winner. 


By RICHARD WIGHTMAN. 


_ > E DAY was a 
stick that hit him 
hard, 

» night was a thorn 
that pricked him, 
And the little devils 

who fly about 
To pester a fellow 
and tucker him out 
Were very sure they’d licked him. 





But the harder he got it the more he 
smiled, 
This human sort of a sinner, 
And he squared his shoulders 
starched his will 
And merrily tackled his tasks until 
At last he proved a winner. 


Not To Be Tied Down. 
“6 OW THAT you have a baby in 
your house, Mrs. Gadsby, I sup- 


and 


pose you will have to give up traveling 
so much,’’ 

**Oh, no. 
promised to send me a night letter about 
the little darling at least three times a 
week.”’ 


We have a nurse who has 


Howell—‘‘I proposed to a suffragette.”’ 

Powell—‘‘I suppose she promised to 
be a sister to you.’’ 

Howell—‘‘No; a brother.”’ 


BOOK LOVERS. 
The Part She Was Playing. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 

OSSIBLY the children who see Mae- 

terlinck’s play, ‘‘The Blue Bird,”’ 

may get ideas from it along ways un- 

known to them, and maybe not; but in 

any event they get ideas from some- 
where. 

Recently a caller visited the nursery 
department of a friend’s establishment 
and found half a dozen or more tots 
‘‘playing marry.’’ One was the clergy- 
man, two were the bridal couple, and 
others played various parts, all very 
much in evidence. Only one was not in 
the company, and she, a very small girl, 
was out of sight behind a chair. 

‘*Why, Mildred,’’ inquired the caller, 
‘‘what are you doing over there? Why 
aren’t you playing with the others?’’ 

‘Oh, I am,’’ she responded proudly. 

**But you are not with them.’’ 

‘Of course not,’’ she explained, with 
confidence. ‘‘I’m playing the baby that 
has to be born.’’ 


Heard in Milwaukee. 
" Teacher—‘‘ Now, who can tell me the 
uses to which our forests are put?’’ 
Willie (eagerly)—‘‘Dey cut ’em up 
into sawdust for de saloon floors.’’ 


1 << 





Revised. 


Suitor—‘‘I am afraid that I am not. 
worthy enough for your daughter.”’ 

Parent—‘‘Bosh! The point nowadays 
is, Are you worth enough for her?’’ 
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THE CLOSE OF A SUMMER DAY. 








THE CORONATION PROCESSION. 


*s 7 : 

The Lord High 
Keeper of the 
Royal Suspenders. 





King's 
and Fork. 


King’s Own Coronation Quips. 


UBBER, Britannia! 
God save the King from his admir- 
ing subjects. 

I care not who makes the laws of the 
nation, but let Alf Austin write no coro- 
nation songs. 

Lest we forget, what about another 
Rudyard Recessional? 

England expects every man to do like 
his daddy. 

Good morning! 
my new peers? 

What’s inaname? The Prince 
of Wales ne’er left any prints in 
Wales. 

All men are toadies. 

Thrones deferred maketh the 
vrince about sixty before he gets 


Have you seen 


a chance. 

It’s a long reign that has no 
burial ode. 

The early scandal catches the 
King. 

Be sure you’re in on the Divine 
Right, then go ahead with your 
indiscretions. 


Oneioromancy. 


‘¢T,*VER notice how actual hap- 
penings sometimes fit into 
jireams?’’ 

‘*Had experience. I dreamed I 
was in my euto on a country road 
and recall hearing an explosion. 
An incandescent light globe in the 
room had burst and when I woke 
up I was under the bed tinkering 
the springs with my wife’s mani- 
cure set.’’ 


The Master of the 
Own Knife 














The Lord High Cham- 
berlain of Her Majes- 
ty's Cat. 


The Lord High Cham- 
berlain of His Majes- 
ty’s Dog. 


When Being in Debt Pays. 


s¢(*OT A NOTICE from the telephone 
company this morning promising 
better service the first of the month.”’ 
**Must have paid up.’’ 
‘*Nope; owe ’em for a year.’’ 
**Is that the system?’’ 
‘‘Appears to be. Notice said I was 


one year in arrears for my ’phone, and 
if I didn’t settle by the first of the month 
I’d hear from it.’’ 





The Royal Re- 


The Chancellor of their 
Majesties’ Dog Biscuits 
and Catnip. 


tainer of the 
Royal Monocle. 


No Chance To Leave. 


‘¢ A RE YOU going anywhere 
summer?”’ 

“No, I can’t get away. 
have two major league ball teams in this 
town, and the schedules have been so ar- 
ranged that there will be a game here 
every day during the season.”’ 


this 


You see, we 


HE DIVINITY that doth hedge a 
king—four aces. 





OF COURSE. 


Small son (reading magazine advertisements) —‘ 


automobiles ?’’ 


Daddy, what does this guarantee mean, on 


Daddy (who owns one)—*‘ It means, my son, that no matter what goes wrong with the car, 


it’s the owner’s fault.’’ 








THEY QUARREL AMONG THEMSELVES FOR PLACES THEREIN. 











The Lord Chief Bearer 
of His Majesty’s Tooth- 
brush. 


Rising To Remark. 


é¢] WAS not expecting the balloon to 

go up at that moment,”’ explained 
the man who had become entangled in 
the ropes, after they had caught him in 
anet. ‘‘In fact,’’ he added, ‘‘it was all 
so sudden I was taken completely off my 
feet.”’ 


Comb and Brush. 


The Head Guardian of 
the Royal Whiskers 


The Lord Chief Bearer of 
the Golden Nozzle of the 
Buckingham Garden Hose. 


Hard on the Clothes. 


“Ts GLAD you’re not a baseball 
player!’’ 

‘*Why not, my dear?’’ 

‘“‘From the way they slide and throw 
themselves about, it seems to me that 
their poor wives must be forever sewing 
buttons on their trousers.”’ 


Button. 


The Excellent Retainer 
of His Majesty’s Collar 





The Lord High Bear- 
er of the King’s Pa- 
jamas (lower.) 


The Lord High Bearer 
of the King’s Pajamas 
(upper). 


Fashion Proverbs. 
ROLLING fashion gathers no ward- 


A robe. 

When fashion enters the door, bills 
fly in at the window. 

A woman is known by the length of 
time she keeps a fashion. 

Styles and sales wait for no woman. 





Two Views. 
By S. E. KISER. 
The Stay at Home. 
er LIKE to have a chance to roam 
Through many lands that lie afar, 
But I must ever stay at home 
Where many trying duties are. 
The Traveling Man. 


I wish that I might ever stay 
Where all my friends and loved ones 
are, 
But I must always fare away 
From home and all its sweetness far. 


Looks That Way. 


‘s¢°DHE Dutch have seized one of the 
Philippine Islands and our govern- 
ment is not even going to compel them 
to relinquish it! What do you think of 
that?’’ 
‘*I think our government has got it in 
for the Dutch, but I don’t know what 
for.’’ 


ALL READY FOR THE CORONATION. 


QUPH BARTON. 
> 


CONFORMOTER WANTED. 
** T want a new hat.”’ 
** Yes, sir; what size?’’ 
**Oh, most any size between three and eight.’’ 





Arithmetical Progression. 


L  rsenied are known to be skilled in 

figures—that is to'say, arithmet- 
ical figures. The mother was teaching 
her small son his first lesson in subtrac- 
tion, having got him past addition with 
a fair degree of success. 

“You see, Willie,’’ she said, ‘‘you 
can’t subtract things of different kinds 
from each other—apples from potatoes, 
for instance.’’ 

‘‘Sister Mary can,’’ Willie asserted, 
with masculine confidence in figures. 

‘Oh, no, she can’t!’’ 

‘Yes, but she can, mamma,’’ Willie 
insisted. ‘‘She took one egg from my 
plate this morning at breakfast, and I 
had the plate left.’’ 

F DOCTORS would give more fun 

with their medicine, they would have 
less fun poked at them. 





ae on Lis. 

> an 
—_ 
~ an 
= Sod Wr: 


Pe 





THE SCHOLAR OF THE FAMILY. 


Couldn't Take the Risk. 


6 sé NEVER am 
able,’’ she said, 
**to get any sleep in 
a Pullman berth.”’ 
“I should think 
one who traveled as 
much as you do 
would get used to 





the noise and mo- 


tion of the car.’’ 

‘Oh, it isn’t that. I am always 
afraid that if I go to sleep I shall not 
wake up in time to be the first in the 


toilet room in the morning.”’ 


Government Regulation. 
‘6 OU ’VE got poison in your sys- 
tem,’’ said the doctor to the pa- 
tient who thought he had malaria. 
**Maybe I have,’’ he admitted, ‘‘maybe 
Ihave. I don’t eat anything but what 
is guaranteed under the pure-food law.’’ 





Coronationing. 
By HARVEY PEAKE. 


HE shades of night were falling fast, 
As through a London fog there passed 
A group of tourists, tired and red, 
Whose every action plainly said: 
Coronationing! 


Their brows were sad, their eyes beneath 

Looked tired and sleepy, and their teeth 

Were clinched together. But no speech 

Was needed. This fact came from each: 
Coronationing! 


They’d been to Paris, Munich, Prague, 

To Edinburg, Lucerne, The Hague, 

St. Petersburg, Berlin, and Nice; 

Not even London offered peace, 
Coronationing! 


Through weary eyes they see each night 
Visions of home—a cheering sight! 
And vow that time will surely show 
That they again will never go 

’ Coronationing! 


Yet now they’re here they cannot stop; 
They’re doing Europe on the hop, 

So many places every day, 

So far to go, so long to stay, 


sé MAN in New Jersey has a hen Coronationing! 
that prefers mosquitoes as a 
diet.” Soon travelers on their yearly tour 
Tet tied of a.ten to Mew Sen Will find a burial ground obscure 
: ; : Whose gravestones will this tale provide: 
ought to be reasonably sure of a bite to THE LONDON POLICEMAN ‘*Here lie the ones who fell and died 


eat.”’ ‘* Parse on! Parse on !”’ Coronationing!’’ 
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Proverbs of a Young Fisherman. 


OST men draw the line when it 
comes to fishing. 

Some fish don’t miss the water till 
the fisherman comes by. 

There’s often a long wait between the 
first bait and the first bite. 

Don’t harp on the one string of fish 
that you caught once upon a time. 

A live worm that wriggles will attract 
more fish than a dead one that doesn’t. 

Eating fish is said to make brains, 
but the time some men fool away trying 
to catch them seems to indicate a lack 
of it. . 

The optimist goes fishing and tells 
more than he has seen. The pessimist 
stays at home and believes less than he 
has heard, 

There is this difference between the 
boy fisherman and the man fisherman— 
the boy often claims that he hasn’t been 
fishing when he has, while the man 
sometimes claims that he has been fish- 
ing when he hasn’t. 


THE RAHWAY VARIETY. 


The Star. 


WINKLE, twinkle, little star! 
How I wonder what you are, 
Standing in the spotlight high, 
With a shy, coquettish eye. 


Incidentally I say, 

‘Could some make-up make me gay? 
Could some paint and tinsel new 
Bring the coin that comes to you?’’ 


Twinkle, twinkle, little star! 
You’re a bluff—that’s what you are! 


So Soon Forgotten. 
6¢— WONDER whatever has become of 
ping pong?’’ 
‘I remember Leon Ling, but Ping 
Pong seems to get away from me. 
What did he do?’’ 


OME men would not recognize an op- 
portunity unless it bore a union 


label. 


Newly arrived boarder (referring to the netting) —‘‘ Hens, Hiram ?’’ 


Hiram—'"' Naw ; 


*skeeters."’ 











The Village Beauty. 


(With apologies to Longfellow.) 
By S. EB. KISER. 


8 gs a spread- 
ing maple tree 
The village beauty 
sits; 
A most unhappy maid 
is she, 
A leaf she tears to 
bits— 
The coronation pag- 
eant through 
Her hopeless fancy flits. 





The Smiths have gone to London, where 
They’ll linger till July; 
They’ve rented some duke’s palace 
there- 
The price they pay is high. 
Their daughter has a turned-up nose 
And a cast in her left eye. 


They’ll see the King, the dukes and 
earls, 
As they are driving past; 
They’ll wear a quart or two of pearls 
And other gems so vast 
That probably the queen will turn 
And look and be aghast. 


When they come home they’! put on airs 
And snub the village belle, 

And scorn to mix up in affairs 
Such as once pleased them well; 

They'll have the English drawl, and, oh! 
The stories they will tell! 


Under the spreading maple tree 
The village beauty sits; 

She sighs, ‘‘Alas, alack, ah, me!’’ 
And tears a leaf to bits, 

And, having stripped it to the stem, 
She folds her hands and quits. 


Gratis. 


was. you kid!’’ said the boss to the 

new office-boy. ‘‘You’ll have to 

cut out that noise. I don’t pay you to 
whistle.”’ 

**Oh, that’s all right! I ain’t charg- 

ing you nothing for it,’’ replied the kid. 





CORONATION HATS—LATEST DESIGNS. 


How To Weigh Fish. 


OME people say, What’s the use of 
carrying scales on a fishing trip 
when fish have scales of their own? 
Such have their consciences so well in 
hand that they can get highly satisfac- 
tory results that way; but there are 
some people, freshmen in the piscatorial 
academy, who are not so fortunately 
constituted, and it is for their benefit 
that this suggestion is offered: 

First attach a line to the small end of 
along pole. Tie a hook to the line, and, 
after baiting it, hold it in fishy-looking 
water until you get a result. Run or 
walk—-your manner depending upon the 
degree of your elation—with your result 
tocamp. Keep calling until you get to- 
gether all members of your party, and, 
barring those known to be of a jealous, 
spiteful disposition, allow each to guess 
at the size of your catch. Carefully add 
these guesses, doing the figuring your- 


self to avoid errors, and divide the total _ 


by the number of guessers, and 
the result will be the weight 
of your fish to the dimensions 
of a gnat’s foot. 


Only One. 


Ske—-‘*Mabelle has a pair 
of slippers for every gown she 
wears.”’ 

He.—‘‘Indeed! Isn’t she 
extravagant?’’ 

She—‘‘Oh, no! You see, 
it’s the same pair.”’ 
— in doubt, play 

trumps.”’ 

‘“‘But suppose the dealer 
knows his business and you 
haven’t any?”’ 





Suburban Notes. 


By ELLIS O. JONES 
R. AMAT U. R. GARDNER an- 
nounces the arrival of a row of 
fine, bouncing beans. 

Mrs. Handel Hoe presented her hus- 
band with a beautiful radish on Monday. 
This is the first of the season. 

Mr. Luce Ledger, of Wading Pond, 
Sundayed with the lawn mower. 

Mr. Woodby Spreyer and his young 
son, Izzie, baseballed in the back lot on 
Wednesday evening. 

Mr. and Mrs. X. Flatdweller are re- 
ceiving congratulations on the arrival of 
a hundred feet of new garden hose and 
a fine rake. 


Toeing the Line. 


UR Uncle Samuel is a man, 
And all the nations know it. 

His Monroe Doctrine is a line, 
And they the ones that toe it! 





“WHOSE DAUGHTER IS SHE?” 
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CUPID'S ALMANAC. 


By OLIVER HERFORD and JOHN CECIL CLAY. 


Cupid's Forecast for June. 

EPRESSION in heart areas relieved 

by brief storms which clear the air. 

A wave of tenderness over all the heart 
regions followed by a general warm feel- 
ing and the glad ringing of church bells. 
If you are going to cultivate matrimony 
this year, now is the time to begin. 
Flowery sentiments abound. Increasing 
warmth produces an atmosphere charged 
with restlessness in the thickly peopled 
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heart centers. Unsettled weather and 
clouds melting away in epistolary show- 
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THE CRAB. 
Since it is written, ‘‘ Crabbed Age and Youth 
Cannot together live,’’ now strange to tell 
rT The crusty Crab for love of June’s sweet tooth 
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Lays down his life and doffs his armored shell. 


Proverbs of a Young Married Man. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER, 
HE KISSES a man steals before 
marriage let him pay back after- 
ward, and let him not quit when the ob- 
ligation has been met. 
Fools rush in where bachelors fear to 
wed. 
To want divorce is human, to avoid it 





is divine. 
A woman’s pout often sets a man to wondering what 
it’s all about. 
He who seeks a wife ought to find her, and he who does 
so ought to mind her. 
Love is the greatest thing in the world—but nobody ob- 
jects to a little money for a change. 


Now for the Stingless Bee. 


STINGLESS bee is now to join the procession of the 
spineless cactus, thornless roses, tasteless medicine, 
painless dentistry, and similar movements which bless the 
modern world. Now, then, if science shall be able to cultivate 
an unselfish reformer, an uplifter without an axe to grind, 
and a politician without an itching for graft, the millennium 
may actually begin to dawn. There is something, however, 
to be said in favor of the new bee creation upon which the 
Massachusetts Agricultural College, at Amherst, is at work. 
Being no longer required to devote time or energy to the time- 
honored stinging activities of his kind, it is guaranteed that 
as a honey gatherer he will be two or three times as indus- 
trious as of old. In some occult way the plan also pro- 
vides for the keeping of bees as successfully in the city as in 
the country. 

















**GEI HOOK,”’ 





THE 





























THE POLITENESS OF WILLIAM HIGGEL. 


HE TRUE gentleman 
is always polite, 
even after he is 
married. There was 
William Higgel, for 
instance. He was 
married in June, 
after a short court- 

ship, to a lady who was supposed to have 

a fortune. The wedding was a quiet 

affair, no one being present except Wil- 

liam Higgel and his bride, the minister, 
and two witnesses. 

From the little New York church 
where they were married they stepped 





immediately into a taxicab, which was | 


to take them to the station. Their 
honeymoon was to be spent at Atlantic 
City. On éntering the taxicab, William 
Higgel stood back and helped his bride 
in first, although he was already a mar- 
ried man. Some men would have jumped 
in rudely, allowing their wives to clam- 
ber in as best they might. But William 
Higgel was polite. 

As the taxicab began to move, the 
bride of William Higgel took his hand. 

‘*William,’’ she said, with emotion, 
“IT have You 
have often admired my rich brown hair. 
I did not dare tell you before we were 
wed, for fear of losing you; but my hair 
is not my own. It is false.’’ 

At such a revelation some men would 
have flown into a passion. Not so Wil- 
liam Higgel. He was polite. 

‘*False or real,’’ he said gently, ‘‘it 
is very becoming to you, my darling.’’ 

‘*And,’’ she hesitated, ‘‘I have an- 
other confession to make, William. I 
have let you suppose I was a woman of 


a confession to make. 





By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “ Pigs Is Pigs.” 


wealth. I am not. I em pcror and I 
have many debts.’’ 

‘Do not worry about that, dearest,’’ 
said William. One less a gentleman 
might have said more. William did not. 

**William,’’ said his bride, ‘‘I think 
now is the time to tell you that I have 
one wooden leg. 


you sooner. 


I could not bear to tell 
It seemed so indelicate to 
mention such a thing.”’ 

‘*Accidents will happen, sweetheart,’’ 
said William lightly. ‘‘What you men- 
tion is your affliction and not your 
fault.’’ 

Nothing could have been more polite. 

**But, William,’’ said his bride tremu- 
lously, ‘‘I have still another thing to 
confess.”’ 

“I love to hear the sound of your 
voice,’’ said William. ‘‘Speak on.’’ 

‘*‘]—I—I have three former husbands 
living!’’ she cried. 

—three! And I let you suppose’’—— 

‘*The more the merrier,’’ said William 
cheerfully. ‘‘I can see you have been 
much admired, my dear.’’ 


‘*Three—count ’em 
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GOING SOME. 
** Thirteen knots an hour.’’ 





What could have exceeded that in tact 
and politeness? 

‘*But, William,’’ said his bride, ‘‘I 
should have told you that I have six 
children now living, all of whom must 
live with us when we settle in our home. 
I—alas!—knew your objection to chil- 
dren and I concealed this fact.”’ 

**It shows how much you loved me,’’ 
said William graciously, ‘‘that you al- 
lowed the fact to hide itself.’’ 

‘And, dearest,’’ she said, clasping his 
hand appealingly, ‘‘I must own to you 
now that father was married four times 
and all of his wives are living. You, 
poor fellow, will have four mothers-in- 
law. But I could not tell you this. I 
hid it. I deceived you.’’ 

‘‘That was to preserve my peace of 
mind,”’’ said William. ‘‘It was kind of 
you.”’ 

She was greatly touched by the kind- 
ness of heart that prompted such a polite 
response. But she leaned forward and 
tapped the chauffeur on the shoulder. 

**Stop!’’ she said, and the vehicle 
stopped. 


‘‘Now, William,’’ she said, ‘‘before 


' we go another inch I must make a con- 


fession. When I make it you will no 
doubt order me from the cab, but make 
it I must. I am a suffragette!’’ 

‘*‘Cabby,’’ said William, ‘‘drive on!’’ 

‘Where to, sir?’’ asked the chauffeur. 

‘**To the railway station, as previously 
directed,’’ said William. 

No answer could have been more 
soothing to the torn feelings of his bride. 
It was politeness itself. For a minute 
William’s bride was silent. 

“*Now, William,’’ she said at length, 


UNCLE TIM GOES HUNTING. 
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1. ‘‘ Them 's the queerest tracks I ever run acrost. Ill foller ’em. 


**you may as well know what you will learn sooner or later, 
for it is a thing that cannot be concealed. For years I have 
been an opium smoker. Between smokes I take morphine. 
In the interval I drink raw gin until I am blue in the face. 
At night I smoke a corncob pipe; nine nights out of ten I set 
the bed afire, and once a month or so the house burns down. 
I regret now that I ever acquired such habits, but it is too 
late to reform.’’ 

‘‘All the habits of those we love are our pleasures,’’ 
said William. 

His bride looked at him with wonder. That so polite a 
man lived in this rude world she had never imagined. 

‘And you have no word of reproach?’’ she asked eagerly. 

‘*You are my wife,’’ said William simply, and stepping 
out of the cab, which had now arrived at the railway station, 
he helped his bride to descend. By his side she walked 
through the station, gazing at his face with wonder. Never 
had she had a husband but had shown at least a little queru- 
lousness at her confessions. 

‘Pardon me,’’ said William, as he paused before the 
ticket window, ‘‘but we must stop here, before entering the 
train, that I may purchase our tickets.’’ Then he turned to 
the ticket agent. 

‘*I wish two tickets,’’ he said. 

‘*Destination, please?’’ asked the agent. 

**Reno,’”’ said William. 

‘*Pardon me, dear,’’ said William’s bride, ‘‘but you should 
have said Atlantic City.’’ 

**Ah, yes!”’ said William. ‘‘You are always right, my 
dear.’’ And then, to the ticket agent, he said, ‘‘Two tickets 
for Atlantic City, by way of Reno.”’ 

The true gentleman is always polite to his wife, even be- 
fore he is divorced. 


An Alarming Catastrophe. 


HE BOY stood on the burning deck, 
Four brave Kings were burned to ashes, 
Their modest Queens died in the wreck, 
But the Jacks only singed their sashes. 


6s] SEE they have given a town in Arizona the name 
of Grief.’’ 
‘“Maybe it’s to be a terminal for joy riders.”’ 
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2. —— Great snakes! what 's that? 
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4. —— Wa-al, by swackes! The next time your Uncle Tim goes 
huntin’ he ‘ll take along a bag o’ salt and a lassoo.’’ 
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E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 





By HOMER CROY 


HAMMOND. JOHN HAYS.—-John Hays Hammond, who 
at the coronation is going to say, ‘‘Right glad to meet 
you, George, by the grace of God of 
— the United Kingdoms of Great Brit- 
ain and Ireland and all the British 
dominions beyond the seas, Defender 
of the Faith and Emperor of India, 
this is certainly some coronation; 
and, by the way, King George, 
wouldn’t you like to look over some 
Western mining stock I’ve been 
holding for you?’’ was born in Cali- 
fornia two years before Taft made 
his debut into this vale of tears and 
glen of glooms, and is now a double- 

decker— 

ighest s , 
the) greatest mining engi. |i the 
. neer 
"Is Hexcellency ’Ays "Ammond is going to tell King George 
if his headpiece is really 18k., ask him if he ever heard that 
funny story about the Irishman walking down the railroad 
track, and show the King a real good time. He is going to 
sit right in with dukes, archdukes, princes, crown princes, 
defenders of the garters, and knights of the golden flubdub, 
with nothing on his card but 
J. H. Hammond, 
° Washington, 
U. S. A. D. C. 

slap the best of them on the knee, and ask them if they ever 
saw Hans Wagner slide home. He has to pay $10,000 a 
week for his London house during the coronation and has told 
his head valet to bring in his dress suit every morning before 
breakfast, pressed up fresh and the buttons tightened, so 
that he would be sure of getting his money’s worth. He 
met Taft at Yale, having to stand in line two hours waiting 
for the future old college chums to get by, and it was at 
Taft’s wish that he was appointed to do America proud at 
the crowning. Graduating, he went West, opened up an 





( world. 


assay office, and sat down to wait for customers. At the 
end of six months he took the door mat and dusted off the 
postman’s footprints, sold his office furniture, including the 
swivel chair and the mat, to a second-hand store, went to 
Mexico, mined and prospected, started revolutions, fought 
ore thieves, developed water power, traded with the natives, 
and came back in a year and a half with fifty dollars of good 
old American money. Going to South America, he cleaned 
up a cool million, opened up King Solomon’s mines, then 
went to Africa, got another c. m., and was sentenced by 


Oom Paul to be hanged by the neck till dead as pussy ina 
well. Just as the flags were beginning to fly and the band 
was striking up, word came that the ceremony would be put 
off if he would pay a fine of $125,000. Hammond sent word 
back asking why they didn’t think of that before he got his 
nerves all worked up, and called for his check book. 








EA, LUKE.—A big, double-dipped, hand-varnished star 
of destiny, with talking and motion picture effect, hangs 
over Tennessee, its prow riding quiet 
and serene over the spot marked X- 
meaning the residence of Mr. Luke 
Lea, Esq. There is a patient, forgiv- 
ing expression about its eyes that 
says, ‘‘I am perfectly content to go 
on waiting till Mr. Lea has time to 
come out, hook his wagon to me, and 
say, ‘To the White House, kebby!’”’ 
Luke Lea, the Napoleon Newlywed of 
the Senate, has a tooth for each year, 
being the youngest Senator in the 
business, and having to be rocked and 
put to bed early when the lightning’s 
bad. He is so much younger than 
William James Bryan, of Florida, 
that they have to tie one of William James’s hands down so 
they can get along peacefully. He has been a boy prodigy 
all his life, getting a degree from the University of the South 
sec young that he was afraid to go over alone the night of 
the senior play. Although it was common property that he 
was the college orator, he settled down in his own State and 
resolutely faced it out by opening up a law office. Nashville 
badly needed a telephone franchise, with not a moment to 
lose in firing the first shot. Lea applied for the job of con- 
ducting the campaign. The committee spent three weeks in 
looking up his family tree, came around four times to inspect 
and test the family coat of arms, asked him if his great- 
great-grandfather on his mother’s side had married a Mulli- 
gan ora Milligan, and finally told him to go ahead and see 
what he could do, even though they weren’t quite sure but 
that his great-great-uncle had once heard a man from Ohio 
say that Tennessee wasn’t the best State in the Union and 
hadn’t knocked him down or challenged him to aduel. Lea 
got the franchise and a half-Nelson on the voting population 
of his native heath, and established the American senatorial 
pole vault record of going from mortar-board to toga in seven 
and one-half years. Addendum: It’s really not Lucius, and 
he’s six feet four in his stocking feet and hair combed. 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 





GRACE WASHBURN 
AT THE WINTER GARDEN, NEW YORK. 


As It Looked to the Chaperon.—Fond 
mother—*‘* Did young Mr. Watkyns show 
much interest in the old masters at the 
art exhibition?’’ 


Aunt Chloe—‘‘No; he seemed to take 





much more interest in the young 
missus.’’—Somerville Journal. 

Comes a Time 
WHEN COFFEE SHOWS WHAT IT HAS BEEN 


DOING. 


“Of late years coffee has disagreed 
with me,’’ writes a matron from Rome, 
a 

‘‘Its lightest punishment being to 
make me ‘logy’ and dizzy, and it seemed 
to thicken up my blood. 

‘‘The heaviest was when it upset my 
stomach completely, destroying my ap- 
petite and making me nervous and irri- 
table, and sent me to my bed. After 
one of these attacks, in which I nearly 
lost my life, I concluded to quit the 
coffee and try Postum, 

‘It went right to the spot! I found 
it not only a most palatable and refresh- 
ing beverage, but a food as well. 

‘‘All my ailments, the ‘loginess’ and 
dizziness, the unsatisfactory condition 
of my blood, my nervousness and irrita- 
bility disappeared in short order and my 
sorely afflicted stomach began quickly 
to recover. I began to rebuild and have 
steadily continued until now. Have a 
good appetite and am rejoicing in sound 
health which I owe to the use of 
Postum.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in pkgs. 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


“The Road to 
‘“*There’s a 





Artemus Ward Up-to-Date. 


DON’T want to live in vain—or in 
Mexico. 

Time passes on—to the pawnbrokers 
—a kind of way time has. 

Where are the girls of my youth? 
Some are divorced—and some would like 
to be. 

The Mormon’s religion is singular— 
and the magazine articles about him are 


plural. 
Iam saddest when I sing. So are 
those who hear me—begin. Nobody 


ever remains to hear me finish. 

I have a great passion for photo- 
graphs—of myself—and a fondness for 
people who beg me for my pictures— 
few ever do. 

I have an uncle who takes photo- 
graphs, a servant who takes anything 
he can get his hands on—and a few 
jokes which won’t take anywhere. 

I could draw on wood at a very tender 
age—I once drew a small cartload of 
raw turnips over a wooden bridge. Now 
I draw on the imagination and on the 
bank—very seldom on the bank. 

The old inhabitants of San Francisco 
are so rich that they have legs with 
golden calves to them—and their chil- 
dren are born with the dollar sign for 
birthmarks.—William J. Burtscher. 


~ vIFeray, 





A TRIFLING MISTAKE. 
Bridget—‘‘ Take these coppers, and the missus 
sez go away wid yer noise, and don’t play here !’’ 
—Sydney Bulletin. 


Quite Right.—‘‘ What a brilliant mar- 
riage!’’ said the genial lady. ‘‘He is 
worth several millions and she will in- 
herit at least a billion.”’ 

‘‘Would you call that a marriage,’’ 
inquired Miss Cayenne, ‘‘or a merger?”’ 
—Washington Star. 

A Clever Saleswoman.—‘‘Let me see 
some ladies’ hosiery.’’ 

‘*For your wife or do you want some- 
thing more expensive?’’ — Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequalled for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. 
Gen’! Distrs. 
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THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 
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FOOD VALUE, 
time-honored quality, 
delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 


INSIST ON 


Always . 
The Same 
Good Old Matz 
Correspondence invited direct. 


LWAUKEE WIS 





Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 


MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 
Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 


HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. (Under con- 
struction.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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By HOMER CRO} 


H AMMOND. JOHN HAYS.—-John Hays Hammond, who 
at the coronation is going to say, ‘‘Right glad to meet 

you, George, by the grace of God of 

sS the United Kingdoms of Great Brit- 

ain and Ireland and all the British 
dominions beyond the seas, Defender 
of the Faith and Emperor of India, 
this is certainly some coronation; 
and, by the way, King George, 
wouldn't you like to look over some 
Western mining stock I’ve been 
holding for you?’’ was born in Cali- 
fornia two years before Taft made 
his debut into this vale of tears and 
glen of glooms, and is now a double- 





decker— 
highest salarie , 
‘estas aiden engi. (in the 
& 3 & & \ world. 


neer 
"Is Hexcellency 'Ays "Ammond is going to tell King George 
if his headpiece is really 18k., ask him if he ever heard that 
funny story about the Irishman walking down the railroad 
track, and show the Kinga real good time. He is going to 
sit right in with dukes, archdukes, princes, crown princes, 
defenders of the garters, and knights of the golden flubdub, 
with nothing on his card but 

J. H. Hammond, 
; Washington, 
U.S. A. D. C. 

slap the best of them on the knee, and ask them if they ever 
saw Hans Wagner slide home. He has to pay $10,000 a 
week for his London house during the coronation and has told 
his head valet to bring in his dress suit every morning before 
breakfast, pressed up fresh and the buttons tightened, so 
that he would be sure of getting his money’s worth. He 
met Taft at Yale, having to stand in line two hours waiting 
for the future old college chums to get by, and it was at 
Taft’s wish that he was appointed to do America proud at 
the crowning. Graduating, he went West, opened up an 
assay office, and sat down to wait for customers. At the 
end of six months he took the door mat and dusted off the 
postman’s footprints, sold his office furniture, including the 
swivel chair and the mat, to a second-hand store, went to 
Mexico, mined and prospected, started revolutions, fought 
ore thieves, developed water power, traded with the natives, 
and came back in a year and a half with fifty dollars of good 
old American money. Going to South America, he cleaned 
up a cool million, opened up King Solomon’s mines, then 
went to Africa, got another c. m., and was sentenced by 


Oom Paul to be hanged by the neck till dead as pussy ina 
well. Just as the flags were beginning to fly and the band 
was striking up, word came that the ceremony would be put 
off if he would pay a fine of $125,000. Hammond sent word 
back asking why they didn’t think of that before he got his 
nerves all worked up, and called for his check book. 





LE \, LUKE.—A big, double-dipped, hand-varnished star 
of destiny, with talking and motion picture effect, hangs 
over Tennessee, its prow riding quiet 
and serene over the spot marked X 
meaning the residence of Mr. Luke 
Lea, Esq. There is a patient, forgiv- 
ing expression about its eyes that 
says, ‘‘I am perfectly content to go 
on waiting till Mr. Lea has time to 
come out, hook his wagon to me, and 
say, ‘To the White House, kebby!’”’ 
Luke Lea, the Napoleon Newlywed of 
the Senate, has a tooth for each year, 
being the youngest Senator in the 
business, and having to be rocked and 
put to bed early when the lightning’s 
bad. He is so much younger than \ 
William James Bryan, of Florida, 
that they have to tie one of William James’s hands down so 
they can get along peacefully. He has been a boy prodigy 
all his life, getting a degree from the University of the South 
sec young that he was afraid to go over alone the night of 
the senior play. Although it was common property that he 
was the college orator, he settled down in his own State and 





resolutely faced it out by opening up a law office. Nashville 
badly needed a telephone franchise, with not a moment to 
lose in firing the first shot. Lea applied for the job of con- 
ducting the campaign. The committee spent three weeks in 
looking up his family tree, came around four times to inspect 
and test the family coat of arms, asked him if his great- 
great-grandfather on his mother’s side had married a Mulli- 
gan ora Milligan, and finally told him to go ahead and see 
what he could do, even though they weren’t quite sure but 
that his great-great-uncle had once heard a man from Ohio 
say that Tennessee wasn’t the best State in the Union and 
hadn’t knocked him down or challenged him to aduel. Lea 
got the franchise and a half-Nelson on the voting population 
of his native heath, and established the American senatorial 
pole vault record of going from mortar-board to toga in seven 
and one-half years. Addendum: It’s really not Lucius, and 
he’s six feet four in his stocking feet and hair combed. 
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GRACE WASHBURN 
AT THE WINTER GARDEN, NEW YORK. 


As It Looked to the Chaperon.—Fond 
mother—‘* Did young Mr. Watkyns show 
much interest in the old masters at the 
art exhibition?’’ 

Aunt Chloe—‘‘No; 
much more interest in the 
missus.’’—Somerville Journal. 


he seemed to take 
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Comes a Time 


WHEN COFFEE SHOWS WHAT IT HAS BEEN 
DOING. 


“‘Of late years coffee has disagreed 
with me,’”’ writes a matron from Rome, 
«x Bs 

‘‘Its lightest punishment being to 
make me ‘logy’ and dizzy, and it seemed 
to thicken up my blood. 

‘‘The heaviest was when it upset my 
stomach completely, destroying my ap- 
petite and making me nervous and irri- 
table, and sent me to my bed. After 
one of these attacks, in which I nearly 
lost my life, I concluded to quit the 
coffee and try Postum, 

“It went right to the spot! I found 
it not only a most palatable and refresh- 
ing beverage, but a food as well. 

‘All my ailments, the ‘loginess’ and 
dizziness, the unsatisfactory condition 
of my blood, my nervousness and irrita- 
bility disappeared in short order and my 
sorely afflicted stomach began quickly 
to recover. I began to rebuild and have 
steadily continued until now. Have a 
good appetite and am rejoicing in sound 
health which I owe to the use of 
Postum.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in pkgs. 
reason.’’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


‘The Road to 
‘*There’s a 


Artemus Ward Up-to-Date. 


DON’T want to live in vain—or in 
Mexico. 

Time passes on—to the pawnbrokers 
—a kind of way time has. 

Where are the girls of my youth? 
Some are divorced—and some would like 
to be. 

The Mormon’s religion is singular— 
and the magazine articles about him are 


plural. 
Iam saddest when I sing. So are 
those who hear me—begin. Nobody 


ever remains to hear me finish. 

I have a great passion for photo- 
graphs—of myself—and a fondness for 
people who beg me for my pictures— 
few ever do. 

I have an uncle who takes photo- 
graphs, a servant who takes anything 
he can get his hands on—and a few 
jokes which won’t take anywhere. 

I could draw on wood at a very tender 
age—I once drew a small cartload of 
raw turnips over a wooden bridge. Now 
I draw on the imagination and on the 
bank—very seldom on the bank. 

The old inhabitants of San Francisco 
are so rich that they have legs with 
golden calves to them—and their chil- 
dren are born with the dollar sign for 
birthmarks. — William J. Burtscher. 
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A TRIFLING MISTAKE. 
Bridget—*‘ Take these coppers, and the missus 
sez go away wid yer noise, and don’t play here !’’ 
—Sydney Bulletin. 


Quite Right.—‘‘ What a brilliant mar- 
riage!’’ said the genial lady. ‘‘He is 
worth several millions and she will in- 
herit at least a billion.’’ 

‘*Would you call that a marriage,’’ 
inquired Miss Cayenne, ‘‘or a merger?”’ 
— Washington Star. 


A Clever Saleswoman.—‘‘Let me see 
some ladies’ hosiery.”’ 

‘**For your wife or do you want some- 
thing more  expensive?’’ — Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequalled for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 


25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y. 


Gen’! Distrs. 
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Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 
MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 

Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 


HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. 
struction.) 


(Under con- 


Hotel 
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THE TITLE KING OF ALL 





bottled beers has been earned by Anheuser-Busch 


for ** The Old Reliable ’”’ 


Budweiser 


It’s impossible to improve upon its Quality and Purity, because it is 
brewed only from the best materials and thoroughly aged in the largest 
storage cellars in the world. Its mildness and low percentage of alcohol 
makes it friends EVERYWHERE. 


Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 






































10c. Judge's Library 10c. 
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Better. 

Better be a little sweet 

Than never sweet at all; 
Better be a flower, 

If it’s only on the wall. 
Better sing a little bit 

Than never lift your voice 
In echo of the morning songs 

That make the world rejoice. 
Better love a little bit 

Than never know how sweet 
The loving of the little lives 

That every day we meet. 

—Baltimore Sun, 
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“1 ONCE GOT A MAN TO TAKE OUT A £5,000 
LIFE POLICY, AND HE MET WITH A FATAL ACCI- 
DENT WITHIN A WEEK.” 

“YoU MUST HAVE WISHED YOUR PERSUA- 
SIONS HAD BEEN LESS SUCCESSFUL.” 

“OH, I DON'T KNOW. YOU SEE, I MARRIED 
THE WIDOW.” — London Opinion. 


Passing a Good Thing Along. 

Some doctors could not cure a ham.— 
Milwaukee Wisconsin. 

And some lawyers couldn’t try a case 
of lard.—Scranton Tribune. 

And some pianists couldn’t play a line 
of hose.—Mobile Register. 

And some anglers couldn’t cast a 
shoe.— Youngstown Telegram. 

And some hunters couldn’t shoot the 
chutes.—Detroit Free Press. 

And some shoe clerks couldn’t shoo a 
chicken.— Houston Post. 

And some bricklayers couldn’t lay an 
egg.— Yonkers Statesman. 

And a whole lot of penny-a-liners 
couldn’t drop a line. 


Patience.—‘‘But it seems to take all 
your patients a long time to get well, 
doctor.’”’ 

‘“*Yes; but as soon as I begin to get a 
larger practice I can afford to let my 
patients get well quicker.’’—Houston 


Post. 


The Up-to-date Scheme.—Subbubs—‘‘I 
simply can’t sell my place.” 

Bocker—‘‘Why not offer it to the 
President for a simmer capital ?’’—New 


York Sun. 


Competent.—Broker—‘‘No, I don’t 
need an office-boy.’’ 

Applicant—‘‘Wot! Ain’t you organ- 
izing no new companies dat need dummy 
directors?’’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that ““Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Where Is ‘‘Esperanto’’?— What has be- 
come of Esperanto, the ‘‘universal lan- 
guage’? Five years ago it was quite 
rampant. At present the only thing 
that seems to be ‘‘universal’’ about it is 
the universality with which it has been 
forgotten. The fascinating new world 
tongue began to decline at a certain in- 
ternational congress of Esperantists, at 
which the sad discovery was made that 
the delegates from different countries 
could understand one another rather bet- 
ter when they spoke in their various 
mother tongues than when they spoke in 
Esperanto.—New York Mail. 


Sincere Prayer. — Teacher — ‘‘ Now, 
Tommy, suppose a man gave you one 
hundred dollars to keep for him and then 
died, what would you.do? Would you 
pray for him?’’ 

Tommy—‘‘No, sir; but I would pray 
for another like him.’’—United Presby- 
terian. 


A Champion.— Wife—‘‘John, our cook 
has become engaged to the milkman.”’ 

Hub—‘‘ Well, engagements are break- 
able, and you know Bridget.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 
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Didn’t Dare.—Doctor—‘‘The increas- 
ing deafness of your wife is merely an 
indication of advancing years, and you 
can tell her that.”’ 

Husband—‘‘Hum! Would you mind 
telling her that yourself, doctor?’’— 
C iristian Intelligencer. 


LN, Be 
| (Mi ‘ 


b/) 


Lady (TO PROFESSOR WHO HAS SPOKEN LEARNEDLY OF THE ATLANTOSAURUS, ICH- 


THYOSAURUS, IGUANODON, ETC.) —“ HOW INTERESTING ! HOW VERY INTERESTING ! 


BUT 


bO YOU THINK WE CAN BE REALLY QUITE SURE THEY WERE CALLED BY THOSE 


STRANGE NAMES?” 


In answering advertisements pl 


—London Punch. 
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For Centuries 


Known as Chartreuse 


Liqueur Peres 
Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE GRAND FINALE TO THE WORLD’S BEST DINNERS 
At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y 
Sole Agents for United States 
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Philip Morris 


tony Cigarettes 


Don't deny yourself of 
cigarette perfection. If your 
dealer doesn’t stock your size, 
write us—402 West Broad- 
way, New York. 


“The Little Brown Box” 













ALEXANDRIA BAY 


Jefferson County 
IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


nature’s charms are rarest, all the delights of modern 
hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities 
does this palatial Summer retreat. An amusement 
for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice 
of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
in the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 
oO. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 





1,000 Island House 


New York 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, where 
civilization are added in the 1,000 Island House. No 


or such luxurious comfort—real home comfort—as 
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REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


The Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coutsd Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the refinement of chewing gum 
for eople of refinement. Served at swagger 
luncheons, teas, dinners, card parties. he 
only chewing gum that ever received the un- 
qualified sanction of best society. It’s the 
peppermint—the /rue mint. 


Ghiclets | 
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For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores LA 
5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY. «ernopouran towen,wew yors 
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~~ MANHATTAN E BEACH 


SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZES 
SURF BATHING yA be thoroughly enjoyed with every com- 


and convenien h yi « 
Otige conten. * hour, trom Sew Yo ork C ity, where y ty e 
es from ) OR RESTAUR 
the Sea. CE RATED MUSICAL FESTIV ALS a oe 
AMERICA’S LEADING SEASHORE HOTELS. 


MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL 


AND BAND PARK OPENS JUNE 22d 
CONCERTS BY THE MANHATTAN BEACH BAND, 
ovann e ern € 
EUROPEAN PLAN. NEW PERGOLA "GARAGE, 


ORIENTAL HOTEL OPENS JUNE 24th 


Mercadante’s Ovehootra-—C one parte Morning and Evening. 


Ten Courts, 
DRAL AU [TO ROADS | DIREC 1 ‘TO HOTEL MENTR ANCES 
hutels ess eine manage ment of ceqepe P, vreaves 
a t Coa Hot 
New York Bookie ing Office, “bas itu” Avenue. 
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FIRST VISIT TO ANIMAL DOCTOR. SECOND VISIT. 











— Fliegende Blaetter. | 
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AN ENGLISHWOMAN’S LOVE-LETTERS, 
Bertie—‘‘ I’ve been having a lovely game with 
this post office set you gave me, auntie. I’ve 
taken a real letter to every house in the road.” 
Auntie—‘‘ How nice! And where did you 


get all the letters.’’ 
Bertie—‘‘ Oh, I found a big bundle tied up 


with pink ribbon in your desk! ’’ 
—London Punch. 


Wanted a Bargain.—A Missourian 
from the Ozarks recently went to the 
city to see the sights. He had never 
been in a big city before. He walked 
down the street, looking in the windows 
and enjoying himself hugely. At one 
place he saw a sign reading, ‘‘Woman’s 
Exchange.’”’ 

The mountaineer hurried into the 
store, whick was filled with various 
specimens of feminine handicraft. 

‘‘Is this the woman’s exchange?”’ he 
asked. 

‘‘It is,’? answered a very tall, very 
gaunt and very spinsterlike person be- 
hind the counter. 

‘Be you the woman?’’ and he eyed 
her keenly. 

**T guess I am.”’ 

‘‘Wall, I guess I’ll keep Sal,’’ he said 
apologetically, hurrying out.—Spokane 
Review. 


Looking Out for Number One.—Carlyle, 
a veteran private, undertook to train a 
raw recruit. 

In the first battle Carlyle was heard 
repeating over and over again to his re- 
Don’t duck! 


cruit, ‘‘Be a man, lad! 
Don’t duck, I tell you. I’m behind 
you.’’—Red Hen. 


Good Evidence.—‘‘But your leisure 
class in America seems rather re- 
stricted.”’ 

*‘Oh, I don’t know. Look at the park 
yonder. There are about as many as 
the benches will accommodate. ’’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslew’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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A Symposium. 

Patience—‘Does it make any differ- 
ence which finger Will puts the engage- 
ment ring on?’’ 

Patrice—‘‘ Well, I should rather say 
it does! Suppose he put it on some 
other girl’s finger?’’—Yonkers States- 
man, 

~ 

If home is where the heart is, it’s a 
wonder more girls are not homeless.— 
The Gleam. 

~ 

A Chicago mail-order house has 
shipped ten thousand alarm cloeks to 
Pekin. There can be no further doubt 
as to the awakening of China.—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 

~ 

No matter how intellectual she may 
be, after a woman reaches a certain age 
she feels that almost any man is a match 
for her.—The Owl. 
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The Modern Farmer. 
This farmer dialect we see 
In print is mostly bosh. 
A cultivated man is he; 
He never says, ‘‘B’gosh!’’ 
Washington Herald. 


He never chews a piece of hay; 
He is no ‘‘rubber neck’’; 
The English that he speaks is pure 
He nover says, ‘‘By heck!’’ 
Allentown Democrat. 


And when a gold brick you would sell, 
Before his money’s blown, 
He says, ‘‘I’m from Missouri, son; 
I really must be shown!’’ 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


He always pays his bills with cash, 
He never beats his wife ; 

He doesn’t feed his boarders hash, 
Or with neighbors live in strife. 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPAY’Y, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
John A. Sleicher, President. 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 1136-7 Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


One year, or 52 numbers - - ° e e “ - > “ $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - - - - - ° ° 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - - ° © ° e e 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order, not by locat 
checks which are at a discount in New York City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 30 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year. 

EuROPEAN AGENTS—/nternational News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. London; 
Brentano's. Avenue de l’Opera, Paris ; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 54 
Rue de la Victoire, Paris ; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self-addressed er velope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact bo 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 
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| WHISKEY 
A Rich Mellow Beverage 
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PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


A Shilling in London 


A uarter Here 











